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TO.THE' 


PEDD PEE DADDDD | 


RIGHT W OR'SHIPFVLL , 


fd vertuous Lady the Lady Axxaz x1 ta 
ATX1NS, late wife to thelately decea: 
ſd worthy Knight S: HENRI 


ATX1INS mow a Widow, "A 
Health &: Happineſſe. "Af; 
| $.S$S SHS ts 


ADAM your De PRE love 
May this Dedication move, 

| Thankfulneſſe to you I owe, 

Theſe few tines to ull men ſoo W. 
This ſmall peecert ſelfe preſents; 
Happy jof #t you contents. 


Sth aiddow Yo aFfires, 

| wk patronage deſires, 

mejou meekyeſſe in her toſſe, 

Meſtining # tu the eroſſe, 

free all men was wife, 

Ybeſaid;F Goe and doe likewiſe; 
| fuk 10.37, 
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T HE EPISTLE 
'Loftyouhavean husband deere, 
Ta friend without a peere, © 
Though your Sunhane loſt his light, 
Yet the Moon and Stars ſp bright, 
Ton,and Jours,unto the os 


My beſt wiſhes ſhall attend, 


God tonfirm,the God of truth, 


Yon hu ſervant,like faire Ruth. 


Aay your ChildrenT Obeds be 
God to ſervein high degree. 
When your ſtars their race haverun, 


God advance their glories Stn, 
| Servants, | 


3 


So prayeth Your Ladyſhips 
unknown,yetawell knowh, 
and much obliged friend 


Fingthe praiſe of 7oabs choiſeſt flowre, 
The fire blofſome in that fouleſt bowre; 
The pooreſt widdow and the richeſt wife, 

Trmrſcofparicnecand the bane of ſtrife, 

tics patterne ſhincing like a Starre, 
Fic prime praiſe,a jewell fetcht from fatre, 
Fe[ begin her triallsrounlocke, * '* 


% 


Jifowre of 7eſs ſpringin 2 from this ſtocke, | |). 


s Piugreateſt Saviour of the meaneſt men” i 
hthoughts enlighten,guide,diret my pen. Fo 
Intthee in her my muſe may ſtil] embrace, pf 
Itputs ſich treaſure in ſoſlight a caſe. Fg 
wy proceed. Purſue thetext with might, IH 


Ppard,no compaſſe,canguide halfeſo right, 
S«nolying Legend into light, 
-Plewiſh tale,no Popiſh walking ſprite, 
_ Plarkiſh eL/karors the Eaſt to gull, 
 Polimbm-lyes to fill Ifonkes purſes full, 

| Plretwarrant is the greateſt God, 
Went in Judah that tormentingrod: 

A3 Thay |, 


2 RVTH Rrviv'o. 


Thatfarions famine in the-/#dges dayes,.. _ I Mpab) 
| Whichgives a fad beginning to our Layes: |! Syyhapy 
The power of Iudges was-too ſmall toguide; | fray 1 
The people Kinglefle dayly ſtart aſide. * Ioonclud, 
| "The Iudge of Iydges takes the cauſe in hand, Fiynots 
_ Sends a ſore famine to torment theland, kewthi 
Taudah now ſighs,and now the houſe of bread indif re 
* Bethleherp, leaves herbreadlefle people de. Jintim 
| Herefinkes the Hasbayd,yonder lycs the.Wik,j Jirloye, 
The fonne, thedang Nooſe their deareſtlik, © Jul fovi 
Thelandof.promilc is noreſting place: =. I)cmell: 
The Saints muſt leave.the ſacred feat of grace, | Iſhow tf 
Mee thinks L heaxe E lemelech ſadly ſing, Why we 
Muſt I forfake thy land my God,my King? = Irwhyc 
Maſt I my deapelt udah bid farewell? ktemp 


Mult I with ſpurious J/246jtes goc dwell? Firwin 


Shall I byfilthy 4044s favour hve, -  INtere( 
To fave thatlife that 1/aet did give! - Pirewell 


Firlt ler this ſoule out of this body fly, -JlaneN, 
And where I cannot live,there let me dye. Ine 4 
But whether ge 1? Nature calls me backe.  JTisfon 
Gods land I may,and not Gods favour lacke. Jlithyo 
The wind may turnee the farionsſtorme may fall Fhusſaic 
Famine drives out, whom plenty may recall, Jlywife 
* Bethlehem thac is. the. houſe of bread. * Elimelecs-bg Ine ha 
hes my God and King, i bone dc 
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_ RV THRenviv 'D. 
Moab pilgrimae by an higher doome, 

x 4a Tellab finde a tombe« 
kſay 1 doe nor? Say in Aoab Io = 

(acludemy dates, with Lots | gt 
kynotmy foule mount to an heavenly throne, 
kewthem the way their grand-farher hath gone? 
\ndif refoly*d'to caſt my life away, 

alt [mydearcſt Naomy betray ! 

lhlove,my joy,my comfort, mult ſhe dye? 

it bving Zahlon,dead mult Chition lye? 

Jcmuell father, ha band moſt uukind, 

)how theſe bitter ſtormes diſtrat my mind? 
Why were not »dabs loynes my hiding piace* 
Irwhy doth famine /*dahs townes deface? 
ktempty words the belly willnot fill, 

kr windy reaſons, hungers mallice kill: 

Nhere God drives out,no man can bide?*tis true. 
ewelldeare Bethlehem, Indahs fields adues, 


Jane Naomy,come,come loving tender peere; 


lome Hablon, Chition, come my children deare: 
Isfomeallay unto my ſorrowes dread, 
With you,not from you to be baniſhed. 


{Yſusfaid, thas done, E/melech leads the way; 


swife,his children make no longer ſtay. 
Wekadthey left rh'unholy holy land: 
wane doe their wearicd legs in 7046 ſtand, 
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2 RVTH Rrvriv'oy. 


Which gives a fad beginning to our Liyes. 


The frm hedaahte. gd 
Then fea 


Firlt let this foule out of this body fly, . _ 
And where I cannot live,there iet me dye. 

\ But whether gae1? Nature calls me backe.. 
Gods land I may,and not Gods favour lacke. 
The wind may. turnee the fariousſtorme may Falls Jrhus aic 


Famine drives out, whom plenty may recall, 


Fes my God and King, 


That furious famine in the-1#dges dayes,.  þ 


The power of Indges: was-too ſmall. to enides | 


* Bethlehem that is. the. houſe of bread. * Elimelec-bgwJwonch; 
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_ RV THRenviv D. 

| Lthbpilgrime by an higher doome, 

* Jlytappe in Berblehews Indah, finde a tombe- 

Jay 1 doe not? Say in oab1I 

* Kacludemydates, with Lors pune 
lkynot my ſoule mount to an heavenly throne, 
kewthem the way their grand-farher hath gone? 
ndif refoly*d'to caſt my hfe away, 

d.,. \alt1 mydeareſt Naomy betray. 

6} Slove,my joy,my comfort,muſt ſhe dye? 

& | Jt loving ALablon,dead mult Chilion lye? 

* » Wenellfather,ha-band moſt uukind, 

. Vow theſe bitter ſtormes diſtrat my mind? 

hy were not /ndahs loynes iy hiding place? 

Irwhy doth famine-[udahs townes deface? 

ktempty words the belly willnor fill, 

Wrwindy reaſons, hungers mallice kill: 

\ ItneGoddrivesour,no mancan bide?*ris true. 
 Ifrewell deare Bethlehem, Iudahs fields adues 
Jane Naomy,come,come loving tender pecrey 
Ione Meblon, Chilion, come my children deare: 

fmeallay unto my forrowes dread, 

-  Iithyou,not from you to be baniſhed. 

y fall [wsſaid, thas done; F/imelech leads the way; 

. Piſce; his children make no longer ſtay. 

6g Fne had they left rh'unholy holy land: 
| ne doe their wearicd legs in 4oab ſtand, 

| A4 \V hat 


4 RV TH Revrvsen; 


What welcom there theſe pilgrims might expe; Iyhhs 
They can tell beſt, that beſt know 2oabs ſeR. 'Yirhnd 
* Are theſe that ancient wonder-mongers bud, 'þ tyes 
[Thattalke of ſtreames,and rivers turnd toblood, ' ly 1 
Of ſeas divided,and of Tordan cleft, 

Of Kings, of crownes, of townes of dwellersrc? Hy yeal 
Are theſe the ſervants of the unſeen God; en 14 
Scourgd with the plague of hungers biting rod? Juke hi 
Are theſe the Saints,that others call prophane, Jibok! 
Who bragge of ſoules,and ſuffer bodies bane? Yes 
Now well fate Chemeſh, that our ſtore-houſe hills aft, 
When great /ehovahs people ftamin@ kills, Illun 
Wonders are ceaſt, and they are ſtricken dumb, Julpri 
Alas, alas, where is their God become? - Mike 
Elimelech thinks tis beſt to goe and lee: 


| 
WR 


rmoy 
His heart growes faint, his ſpirits weariedde, Fheec 


\. NHiseyes thatcannotnony ſee God, grow dimme, ſeth 
He holds it ſafeſt for to goe to him. Fitpp! 

He breaths his laſt, his ſoule aſcends on high |} 

From Meads land, from Atoabs icoffes tofly. 

Stay Naomy, ſtay, forbeare a whiletoweep, 

Thy funerallteares for other funeralls keep. 

Solace thy ſelfe by rurnes with cither ſonne: 

Provide them wives, thy marriage 1s undone, Yh 

Elimelech's gone,and Naomy wants a guide, | 

* The ſcoſling ſpeech ofthe Moabites, | wa je : 


RVTH REevivno; 
&& Ila ſpouſe.and Chilion wants a bride? - 
_ "Erhubands lofſe her children muſt repaire: + 
d, Fedyesunmourn'd,that dyes without an heyre. 
d, ow 2oabs daughter's for their marriage bed: 
by Ruth muſt Lahlon,Orph muſt Chilion wed. 
reſt? Fayeares theſe pilgrims oabs land doe hold, 
en Mahlon dyes,and Ch:/iongneither old. 
0? Juke how-ſome ſwelling floud beyond his bounds 


IR / 


e Jibdkdfor comes, afflits the neighbouring - 
? Wexcattel filent fly,expels the dambs,(grounds, 
« fly Birafter long,(tand bleating for their lambs: = 
Sillwmies teares her talking power benumb: 
mb, Fallericfis pratling,where greac ſorrow's dumb, 
 *WMikeanimage ſorrows 1mage ſtands: 
tmoveher eyes,nor [tirr tongue,feet nor hands. |) 
be, Ffeedat length from ſorrows priſon ſtrong, 4 
imme, Tietfus begins her fad lamenting fong. Nl 
Ftmpy wife firſt,now unhappy mother. 7 
h = Tewaves the toneggriefe (ti]l purſues the tother, 
fly. PÞ{:chloſſe theſe pictures doe revive. = 
pP, Pihappy was I while he was alive. 
ep. PÞyinhimunder thAlmighties rod: 
ne: Fielp, my ſtay, my comfort under God. Wi 
lone. Wyyhad I been, if my lateſt breath 4'"% 
de, Fimexcus'd,had I then ſtoopt to death, il 


Fitoy'd E/imelech-mighthave clos'd mineeyes, 
S - T0 


\ 
& RYTH:RaEviy'n, 


This ſoule had xjdin triumphto the skyes,. Fiber 
His death did openfirſt my. ſorrows doore: | - wc 
And God that niadg merich hath made me poorgicth 
Was'tnot enough to looſe my deareſt mate? Juelc 
Alas what ſinnes we mortalls perperrate. ſole 
Thar thatall-goodall-kind,all-loving one "Hitſh 
Cuts ſhort our comforts, till he Jeaveusnone, Joſe 
Had:Hablon liv'd, had (hilionſtaid behind, Fi 
Some comfort yet my. wearied ſoule wouldfind, $9! 
Or had my younger yeares theſe ſorrows yext Pls 
Wfhkileſtrengthdid laſt, I had been lefle perplext: $#n 
While bodies greenefle moiſture would havebre{fÞ 
To ſhed thoſe tears, mighthave embalmd thedead$#/te 
While pow'rsof mind and ſpirit freſher ſtill 
Had made thoſe crofles (tuop unto my will, IF 
That now comerouling in ſo grear a gult. 
Threaten to lay this body inthe duſt. % 
This treble lofle,this crofle, this wotullrent; 
Addition {ad toten yeares baniſhment, 
Had it alasin F#dahs townes befell, 
Though ill begun,it might have ended well: | 
Where friends, where kindred might my erickaf 
(aflwage, I 
Where ſacred comforts might uphold mine age 
Here here with baſe idolatours forlorne | 
What can 1 looke for but for I4oabs ſcorne? : Elolte 


RY.LH REvIY 0 7 

ereif] could eſteem my forgows lights. - 

Yar could I beare Gods boly,names deſpite? . 

oon(ſcthinks Lhcare provid A4ooþ«, daughter ing, - 

"Hae lofty dittzes on. the warbling firings 

ſoſerve ene who woul, Ls Wn, | 

Tufhewes bim{EMfea reatamighty Lord? .. .. 

ſtole RAI for Ne A aL ans bleth | 

' Ficardelpiſed Idols give us reſt, | 

* ioprond vatnrers "cis rh'Almightics hand, 

as fps hoc rn Gao peglethec lanes 

dlext: lingood.timenory, 71dahs tall of bread: . 
bred xople. hath. Gods \MIETCY viſited. 

lately dames of 4oab curicd brood 

tit Powpbraidus nowsfor wanting food, 

|), Femme oygecan 7/racts Janddeſcry, 

_ Sf&/willlive,.in I/acl dyes -i 

\, _ Itougreat. God corrector of myſinne, ' | 

terſt didſt caſt me out,now take me.1n, , 


VEL wt 


IC ? al; 


I reve my,body:to.thy holy lands. 
vemy foule where ſoules of mine doe ſtand. 

cl; F-lad this worthy matrone made an.end, 
y gricſſncomes Orpah, Ruth comes to attend, 

vit,the world ſcarce ere ſaw.ſuchanother, 
nine 906 bwiddow-daughters, and a widdow-morther. 
wbewayles her (ilion new deceaſt: 
orne? llcoffes of the Moabitiſh women. * Naomi goes on, 


Me 


And 


$ RVTH Riviyes: 
And Ruthcommends her 2ahlon now atreſi, © [nd 
But Naomiweeps. Alas, ny griefe's alone, = Jvr 
Yours is butfine e, mine isthree to one. | - Jt 
Not long in conſe theſe fad widdowsſir, ſour 


Till they conchidea pilgrimage moſt fir, [or 
Afoab muſt now be left 7 d forroiws ſtage: {It 
Tadah muſt be the pillar of their age. .ach 


Stoutly reſalv'd, and all things ſetled there, ” Jr! 
Theſe women-pilgrimes al; ide all feare.”” an 
Manleſlſe they walke to findethe holy place, C 
Thc ſacred ſeat of comfort and ofgrace. ** Mig 
Now 44oabs playnes,and Jordans pleaſant flood 
Appearein fight,and cheers old Naomies blood... 
Shee ſtands and Tookes her wr me in thefaze,” 
Daughters inlaw,not dan refsboth i in Sin 
Feareslealt the fwinge oh heir corrupted will, 
Draw back from'Iadahs good,to Moabs1ll. 
Deeming it fafernot to touch Gods flowres, 
Then to returne to oabs curſed bowres. © 
And notcontented with externall ſignes, | 
Their cloſe intentions thus ſhe undermines, 

My deareſt daughters back returne againe: 
Each hath a motherherto entertaine. 
Sufficiently your love you have expreſt 

To me, to your dead husbands now atreſt. Þ 
Perhaps the want of Native ſoyle 7 prieveſ i | E 


RVTH Revivao. 
nd parentsloſt-whenT cannot relieve you. 

\forrain land affords much diſcontent, 
ſyrwitcannot fore-ſee,norart prevent. 
{arMothers hoaſe your ſafeſt barbour 1s. | 

Iiwrmes fwell abroad, when nothing *s there amifſe 
I\rifyour hearts defire ſome other bowre | 
ILahtobefubje&troa mothers powre, _ 

\ [farlovely yeeres of marriage bands admit, / 

4: [Vamybe wines, be joyfull mothers, yet. - 

6 iGo Almighty give you peaceand reſt  - 

-- Iihinher kindeſt husbands deareſt breaſt, . 

way Piheavy farwell ſealed with akiſſe rt 
Wd”. ['00r ahnone,to Rath no farwell is: Ql 
-0he <a ſighs,& tearesare drownd in teares! 
2 Iſter eyes declare what love their ſpiritbeares, 0 |. 
1 Pow can we frame without thee to returne, — |: 


l 0, Whoſe fad departure makes our ſoules tomourne; |: 

Inccouldnere frame ina mothers breſt 4 
”. Jtgracious love thou haſt tous expreſt. 

lrburied husbands in our boſomes line: 

Sh nelike the firſt can ſtately oab give. 


Ir Mother, Hasband,countric's in thy breſt: 

& you toth*'worlds end, there our feet ſhal reſt, 
lumj gript with gricte and ſwelld with teares || 
ny Znsatreſh to forecaſt future feares. 

rievey, Milling drops of ſorrow from her eye 

'  AnfhandOrpahs\peech, To 


x30 RV. TH Reviv'h.: 
Totheirfad anſwer ginesa ſad reply, © 7 
Turn,turn my datighters,turn'yeeback again: 
Why will yee (trive'to walk-with mein bis 
Adying ftock which earthof/{fapbereaves, 
&ffordsno-butls;nobloſlomes.not'tio leaves: | 
No yearely fruit doe from thatftandard comes! 
Nor no green brariches fromthatupright tothbe, 
My barren wemb'#f1ochildren forth cari brig, 
Husbands no.morecan from thitfoiititainſprins 
Turn,tutnmydanghters,turn yeebackagain. '' 
Paſſe on no farther'in this wedry plain. = 
Touch not the waters 'of our Tordansſtrean, * Þ 
In Moab(leep,of Moabs plentydream, 
Theſe furrows age hath in my forchead plowd, 
Theſe wither'd cheeks, this body ſorrow bow'h; 
Theſe trembling hatids,dark eyes; this ſhakinghal Pudit 
Suitbetrer wich thegrave;then trarriage bed. * 
What if ſome yonker in his lufty prime, 
Whoſe eyes miſguid before his dotingtime,  Þ 
Should with ſhould wooeold Naomsy for hisbrids 
| The Rivers paſſe,thepuddles chaſe beſides, 
} Whartif that ventrous ſoule, in haſty vaine, 

{ Thisprefentday were takenin the traine* 
| Whatifthis night admirted tomy bed ? _ 

| Nay whatifchildrenof that marriagebred? 


at ifall theſe Þcould yee with patiencethet- as 
| _ Widdow 


| RVTH REviv'D. -1't 
ifiddowes remain, till yeares may ſite them men- 
ter totake the proffer of the winde, 1 
i Ithenharboar-bound to bide alonebehinde. 
pe ay my deate daughters,doe no Jonger tarry. : 
leturn to-Moabyeat and drinkand marry.  -- 7 

' Itgicves me more-for your ſakes then mine own, 
& | Iondsheavy hand isthas upon meſhown, | 
6; Iofoonerhad this matrone made anend, 


hisbride it Hoab; loyle hold thoſe whom Meabbreeds, 
&s Inerrecoil Rurhs conſtancy adornes. : 


, Frogee vackward with her ſiſter ſcorns.(moy'd 
by Indes toffe the waves,whenirocks doe ftand un- 

__ Phewshow much her motherdeer ſhe lou'd. 
47 Pratmenotto leave thee tender mother, 


4 Man's ſpeech to Ruth, * Ruth's anſwer, The 


p.-2's RVTHReviv'o: 
The world cah nt afford me ſich another : 
Where thou goeſt I goe: nere will repine, fo. 
Where thy faint members lodge therelgdge fl W 
Withthee for ever will T make abode, (wie | 9, 
Thy people mine,thy God ſhall be my God, 
Where thou diſt, there will I dye: being deid Or 
With thine my body (ball bebiried: | 
The Lord doe foto me;the Lord doe more: 
If till death force, I part with thee before. 
Naomi with theje proteſtations wone, 
Perceives her purpoſe will not be undone, 
Reſolves no more to wound her tender heart; 
Nor onceto move her morefor to depart. 
How could my muſeaſcend1n lofty rimes, 
This noble grace,in theſe isnoble times, 
This female conftancy toſpred abroad, 
Where males are found unconſtant to their Gul? Jh,.; 
How ſtrong wrought nature to have puld herbaiy. 
That muſther mother, friends and country lack? 
How powerfull was fiet ſiſter Orpas breach, 
Examples more then ſtrohgelt precepts preach 
How beatthe pulſes of 1dolatry, _ 
That from her cradle ſt1]] was inher eye, - 
What comfort might a pilgrim poore cxped, 
 TInaſtrangeland ? nay rather what negle&t? 
Suppoſe kinde Naomies preſence might her p' 


RVTH RBsviv'd: 
Geold once dead, whence conld ſhe look for love? 


{| ould Che remain in [#dahbs land a while? 


e fall} Wholooks on ſtrangers thatare pore and vile? 
Wine} Should Che to 2Loab looke recourſe to have? 


,  Ifrhapsheraged mother layd in grave, 

ad JOrifalive,might give thisanſwertrue: 
Youknew not me once,now I know not you. 
\aleft mine age to ſeck another God: 
exe your youth to this tormenring rod, 
01elolution ſtrong in woman weake, | 

\_ Ihatneithertheſe nor many more couldbreake! 

Aſt; Jſhis courage ſtout not bred in /ſoabs land, 
Wagrafled in by great /ehovahs hand. 

» Iltoputthe ſcion in will bleſſe the fruit, 
idmakeitfound as lond as Davids lute. 

_ .:Ihthisour pilgrimes arc, to Bethlehem come: 

ir Gul ty all inuproare, no man dumb. 

dhetbifefice ſo chang'd, her count*nance altered ſoy '. 

yak Jlhtmoſt men oubt, Is't Naomi or no? | 

acl;  F(llmenot Naomi,call me Marah now, 

preacly litter ſweet the taſt doth worſt allow. 

| erth' Almighty Lord hath made my lot, 

e - Jittoughhis bounty had me cleane forgor. 

xpet. rdan, Fordar thy faire rouling flood 

cal oi] non with me, as erſt with acob good, 


ies ſpeech to the Bethlehemites. * Naomi is ſweet: 
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14 RVTHREeviv'o. 
Heempty went,came full to's aged fire: 
Iwent out full, but empty doeretire, 

Of Naomies name God me deprived hath, 

I have endur'd fierce tokens of his wrath, 
Since God hath plaga'd me with his heavy hand, 
Let Naomies name for ever blotted ſtand. 
Ruth and her mother Bethlchems hath receay's, 
Of Moabs ſoyle whom diſcontent bercav'd, 
As hungry bees that will-in winter thrive, 

In ſimmer bring much honey to the hive, 
Fill all the fields,and ſeize on every flowre, 
With ſweerteſt food Cinrich th eir winter bow: Jy 
So all abroad the Berhlehemites are ſpread, 
Incvery ficld their people ſcattered: 

The barley ripe the weighty earcs hang down, 
Calls for the ſtrongeſt reapers of the town. 
Thy providence great God all things exceeds 
Oo 1 deep wiſdome of thy wondrous deeds 
The time.the place,at thy command attend, 
To doe thoſe things thy counſel did intend, 
Was there no [and but 7«4ah that might ſerve! "Þ4yj 
No town but Bethlehem Rath for to preſave Nil 
No time bur barley harveſt rocome there? 
No field but Boaz fieid to gleanean care? 
Boaz Elimelechs kinſman neare in blood, 
Boaz the ſtay of Naomies widdow- hood. 
W hoſe treaſuregreat,whoſe fields with come. 
{orc ipread, es W 
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Whoſe flocks increaſing ſtoreand plenty bred. 
| tnthlivesin want,and Nom: 1s poore. | 
| Corne growes in fields, and hunger withindoore: = 
\broad muſt Rach her hands muſt gather graine, =». 
nd, {Her paines-paſtaged mother to maintaine. _ 
fer mothers leave and counſel) coth ſhe crave; 
v6 {1hefields are wide,and many maſters have. 
l, vme one may caſt on me a gracious cy 
indgive me way to gleane,pray let me try- 
boegoe my daughter, Naom repiics: 
&* UIngivetheefavour m ſome good man's eyes: 4 
kee went,ſhee came,thereapers ſhee purſu'd: ' 
leaning in Boaz field her many view'd. "hs 
ſketeft her kindred old in forraine lands, | 
here ſhee falls into new kindreds hands, 


Ni. Hh Bethlehem Boaz could no longer 02 y: 4 
__ held he comes about the heat of day. TY 
eels: | we. 


emaſters pray'r with ſervants labour ſuits: 
end, Faninfull workmen kindly hefaluces. 
tend, FeGod without whoſe bleſſing labonr's laſt, 


ſerv® rith you: be your labours never croſt. 
eſe® Wkean eccho bleſling they repay: 
re? Pddmons heire Gods bleſſings ever ſtay, 
re marvalle plenty harh their famine drown'd, 
od,  Javaile corne in F«dahs land abound, 
od. e Canaans ſacred language beares the bell, 
ith cone Ky, ſpeech, * Boax (ſpeech, 
\ 4; B2z 4 Bleſſings 
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Bleſſings in great, bleſſings in mean men dwell, 
Our townes;our fields are of another ſound: 

| No bleſſings there, butcurſes ſtore are found, {| Th, 
| Each gleaning begger; and each reaping clown Nor 


| Lacks notacurle to cry Gods honour down - But] 
| And doe we marvaile famine keeps us under? J The 
| To rhrive by curſing were a greater wonder, Top 
| Murrains & plagues,thatin our tongues have bred; Iv 
| Aff1& our flocks, and lay our people dead, Ich 
| Boaz bythistime caſting's eyes alide, The 
| Among his maids a lovely Damſcll ſpide, (nl 
Modeſty fate on her well coloured Bice, 'Te] 
And beatity ſtrove with modeſty for place. This: 
Some ſecretſymptomes of ſome future good, Ji 1 


Begin betimes to boyle in Boaz blood. 

The ſight of Rzth, a widdow, poore,diltreſt, 
Kindles great flames in wealthy Boaz breſt. 
But let me firſt his carefull mind commend, 
Wholctraſervantreapers to attend, 

Thar while he mult to city labours yield, 

Leaſt reapers lazy be,leaſt gleaners ſteale, 

| Ang yet lealt pilfering ſervants falſly deale; 

He mthe town,he in the field doth pitch, 
Leaſt carth make poor, whom heaven would mak 
Nor doe I here commend an earthy foule, (ri®Jlyein 
Within whoſe orbes no heavenly ſtars doe row Plheſe, 
That mindesthe world before the day be Me | 


e; 
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I Thtmindes the world when ſun-ſhine ends in 
| Nb, I commend that even bended bow, (night. » 
1 Thardoth not ſlight what heavens doe beftow, 


Nor ſtretch to farrehis neighbour to outreach, 
itheav'nly love in earthly cares doth teach. 


I TheSaintsare poore:to them thy bounty deale: 


Togood men give, but let not bad men ſteale. 


| ft, oftmy muſe, forſake this craggy knot: 


Ishand her Boaz are well nigh forgot. 
Theſervant ſet the fields to overſee, 


| Canbeſt account give what the ſtrangers be. 


'Tell,ſteward tell.;for Boaz longs toknow, of: 
Thsdamſel whoſe?wheredid this fair flowr grow? 
In Moabs gardens did this Lilly ſpring, 

mics hand did it to Indah bring. 

Thisis that damſell, for our Naomzes good, 

I Tatdid forfake her country,and her blood. 
ltBerblehem pincht with penury,and want, 


{inthecity finding friendſhip ſcant, 


lofield ſhe came,and modeſtly defir'd 

nong the ſheaves togleane, for need required. 
Ihſelfe,the reapers all,can witneſſebe 

(ter faire dealine, faſt fidelity, 

panes that all the day to labour preſt 

enthe houſe a while, did never reft, 

MIVant Zoaz will nolonger woe: 

"Na queſtion, * The ſervans anlwer. 
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Another obje&@ his thoughts tend unto. 
Ruth muſtbe welcom'd into 7«dahs bounds, 
 Boazthefirſt,that this loud welcome ſounds. 
| *Harkenmy daughter ſecke no other field, 
| Noothercorne,then what my land doth yield, 
| Departnothence,ifcompany be ſcant. 

My maids are ever here,thou ſhait not want. 

| ODbſcrvethe reapers:where they labour, ſee: 

{ . Be they the loadſione, thou the needle be. 
| 'Touchthee who dares. Have T not giv'ncommand 
{ [Within my fields who dares my charge withſtand? Þ 
If ſammer's heat thy bady fainthave made; 
| Behold the veſſells ſtandin yonder ſhade. (dram Jkt 
| What theſtout youths to quenoh their thirſt haye Jant 
| ;Takethou the ſhare of, of my love the pawn. 

| Rnths fainting ſpirits, Boaz kindnefle cheeres: 
! 'Acrimſonbluſh on her faire face appeares- 

{ Aslow ascarth her lowly body bends, 

| Falne onher face this anſwer back ſhee ſends. 
| Howcomesgreat Boaz for to be thus kind? 
How finds aſtrangerharbour in his mind? > 
Whence comes thisgrace,an exile pooreto know, F'®dc 
T hat all her life was ne're bronght halfe ſo low, F'Whe 
In 40ab many may cſteeme medeare: 

| In I«dah none but Boaz knowes me here. 
| AnEagl'severkinder then a kite, 
A Lion thena wolfe, though more of gught, « Mm 
2 Bogz ſpgecb, FO Un" 
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Ike thatkind glaſſe that takes his marksamiſle, 
Irnomcesbeauty where no beauty is. 
178th that Boaz hath this kindneſſe ſhown, 
ITsnot Rath*s goodneſſe;no,'tis Boaz own. 
| Inar'tdearedamſell, Boazſtreight replies, 
Iſerne breaks out,thatunder enibers lyes. 
Iurzinerhy modeſt, mind conceales thy worth: 
Incy'ry ſtreet our Bethlehem rings it forth. 
low th'objeofthy pious care 
{ommper ont thy vertues doth not ſpare. 
Iktells how ſince thy husbands daies were done, 
Ntatfair reſpe&t from thee her meanneſle wonne. 
ſhther left, thy mother how forgot, ; 
lntry forſaken,as if conntry not: 
lndred and friends foregon that were thine own 
I'rxcople (trange ro come to, 'fore unknown, 
eſe yertues chained in a lovely ſpheare 
[acfull,came undivided to mine eare. 
d. FIncauld thy parents thus beunder-trod, 
lſſeto reſt thee under th' wings of God? 
tt ind thou there,abundant recompence: 
know, Pabe /-ae/s God thy firmedefence. 
| low, F'Wenthe gentle ſtreame orc'flowes his banks, 
lisreturne the meddow gives him thanks, 
Meads her green robe; & plats herflowry crown, 
Math reviv'd ſpreads Boaz his renown. 


it; [*mefind @your of my gracious Lord, 
irſhrgecch. © Bu PE Ot 
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| Since comfortto me thy kind lips afford, 

| Although thy handmaids I come farre behind, 

| Y<tletthinehandmaid favour with thee find, 

| Dinner growes on:and toan homely feaſt 

! Boaz bids her muſt be his chiefeſt gueſt, 

| Dry bread will down,when hunger raigns within, 

| And vinegertodip dry morſellsin. | 

| Rnthby thereapers modeſtly dothſit: 

| Boazſhe dares not to come nearer yet, 

| ;Yet Boaz kindneſſe unto Ruth extends 

! Parch'tcorne to reachher,toward Rathhe bends, 

\ This fimplefare the damſel] gives content, 

| Shee eats her fill, layes up what was not ſpent, 

| Likehim from her whom after ages bred, 

© "Thar fav'd the ſcraps after five thouſand fed. 

| Herdinnerdone,her labours not at end. 

$ Somegleaning houres muſt this ſhegleaner ſpend. 

8 Stomacks like rivers after floods doe ebbe, 

8 Hermother muſt be ſharer in her webbe. 

| 'Shee'sout of Boaz eye,not out of 's care: 

| Boaz to vwarne the young men doth not ſpare. 

| Afﬀord thisdammſel] 21] the grace you may, _ 
Goe when ſhe will,and when ſhe will not, ſtay, 

| Among the ſheaves if that ſhe chance to ſtray 

{ Reproveher not,nor turne her not away. 

4 Yourhands corne-fill'd fet ever open be, 

| Something let fall, for her neceſſity. 
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14 fall for once whatſhe may after gleane, 
 Iifom rebukes lether bealway cleane, 
| Rrensbright lamp begins for to decline , 
Il#þ at her labours never doth repine, . 
ht mnſt beat out what day hathgather'd 1n- 
ly an Ephah did hard labour win. 
lkhow the reapers when the corn is down, 
knſ{kethe fields to lodse it in the rown: 
ſjonher back her gather'd corn ſhe reares? 
erburden homeward to tne Citte beares. 
&, Jim muſt be witnefſe of her ſtore, 
 Toherſhe ſhewes what ſhe had glean'd before: 
,  Ihatfromherdinner leavings might ariſe, 
ſtatforth ſhe brings her morher to'ſniffice. 
ſietiotherslovethe daughters lot enquirest 


teives her burden'did by favour grow, 

Westhe man, that wonld a ſtranger know. 

[from her mother nothing can'conceale : 
ephee,the man'to her ſhe doth reveal. 

e IPlouzkind Boaz is his noted name, 


With who I wrought: I will not wrong his fame. 


ſay, Jſikdaghters talethe mothers heart delights, 
ay {bteare,on her how Boaz kindneſſe lights, 
| eſt bethat man of 1ſraels mighty Lord: 
even and earth toblefſe him till accord: 
inde was Boaz to my husband dead, . 
Let J'wkind is Boaznow his life is fled, = 
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I'*kow the ptace ſhe glean'd in,ſhedefires: , 


bs ſpeech, * Naomies ſpeech. The 


Fe 
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'The deadhis kindnefle did full often proye; 
Theliving havethe reliques of his love. 

It joyes my ſoule to think a man ſo good 
Soneer ally'd, ſoftreightly joyn'd inblood, 
Kindred we haue abroad in /#dah (pred: 
Scarce onealive ſo necr unto the dead. 
Deny't who liſt: his kindnefſe I confeſle, 
With ſpeed replies the faire Moabitefle. 

Nor will his kindneſſe till his harveſt end: 
'Tillthenhe bids me on his young mentend. 
Naomi likes of Boaz kinde adviſe: 
Perſwades her daughter not to be toonice,. 
But with his maids to ſpend her harveſt panes: 
$ Infieldsunknowna woman wrong ſaſtaines? 
| [Whereev'ry Boore, and ev'ry country clown 
In wordscantreada ſtrangers credit down, 
Deale ill with Damſels,and the jor. __ 
When God withthem hath dealt excceoing 
No mere of R#th till harveſt done we heare: 
With Boaz maids in ficld ſhe doth appeare: 
Till Barly cut,till ail the wheat be down, 

| Shelodgeswithher mother in the town: 

| Boazhiscropno farther will extend, 

| But R#th begins, where Boaz makes an end. 


| Hertender mother in her carefull minde 


Caſts many a proje&,untill one ſhe finde. 
The project found the ſecrets of her heart 


Pa 


' 
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IToher deer daughter (traight. (he doth imparr, 
|My deareft Rurh,whoſe moſt laborious hand 
'Athbeen my ſtay,and pillar in each land, _ 
|Ththaſt more kindnefle to aſtep-dame ſhowny 
ſhen ever did my children totheir own: 
{all I not ſeek thy reſt,thy laſting peace, 
{Tharlabour's ended thou mailt live ar caſe ? 
\widdows life is like a carcaſe dead, 
(rmonſter-like a body withouthead. 
ls loving husbands they that coupled be, 
rom manyaſigh,from many a teare are frce, 
hetimeitſelfe doth favour our deſires, 
8:  Jſteſeaſon with our wiſhes beſt conſpires, 
> Ihanich Boaz (this night is his houre) 
n {\\nnoweshis barley in his threſhing floure. — _* 
1?ewith whoſe maids thou in the field baſt beens | 
» | {ieyhphimſelfe tous isncer ofkin: 6 
th ]VWibfaireſt water waſh thy fayrer eyne: "4 
| \woint with oyle thy face to make it ſhine: 
{ton thy rayment: in thy Summer weed 
Down to the floure,to Boaz floure with fpeed. 
Iewnot thy face, within ſome corner hide, 
lil's eating*s done ,till's drinking,be not ſpi'd. 
d, Iienday isdone,and ſleep ſhall cloſe his eyes, 
krve theplace where weary Boaz lies. 
lither goe in within the ſilent night, 

feet uncover,baniſh feare with light, 
"Ngomi's ſpeech, "Thy 
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There lay thee down not far from Boas fide; 
His love will tell thee whar ſhall thee betide, 
Now leaſt my meaning thou miſunderſtand, 
= think't immodeſt what I doe command, 
now 'tis the care of Tſraels mighty king 
By wholfome lawshis people reſt to bring. 
While Chemoſh cares not for his ſervants fame, 
| Butwiththeir carkaſe rotten leaves their name, 
Gods love is fuch that when his peopledye, 
Their name muſt line in their poſterity. 
Here needs no marble pillar to preſerve 
Their fame aliue,theliving God that ſerve. 
The neereſt kinſman muſt the widdow wed 
'Toraiſeup ſeed in whom may liye the dead. 
'71ahlon is dead,but Boax 1s aline, 
Whom yeares ere now invited have to wive. 


Wealth was not wanting, nor good parts.of mind. | 


But God till R#th no wifc lets Boax finde. 
Goe onand proſper: feare not: be not coy: 
[Thy winter's > thy fommer ſmiles for joy. 
Rxthall this while attends with open eares: 


Her mothers love, her words in mind ſhe bears. 


No word in vain from thatlov'd mouth canfall, L 


Her will ſhe follows, her commandments all, 
Her beſt attire her bedy doth .adorne : 
Nocount'nance fad,no longer R#th forlorne. 


At Boaz floore ſhe waits for Boaz leaſure: _ 


| 


| 


j 
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"ore Ruth attends to know great Boaz pleaſure, 


Ivr4haryelt labour,for to free the earth 


; {Ofherrich burdenſtill Chould end in mirth. 


Cc, 


{They whothe good man withtheir labour grac't, * 
{Krveſt now done muſt of his bounty taſt, 


feaſt may well become athreſhing floore: 
Why notas well as any Princes bowre ? 
Where lives ſuſtainers choiſe aregarher'd in 
There for to feaſt cannot be counted ſin. 


- IltxBee that brings ſweet hony to the hive, 


ut hony»fed be,or will never thrive. 
ſhe painful Oxe that out the corne doth tread, 
IVklt not be muz1'd by the facred read. 
{he reaper poore is Boaz ticheſt gueſt: | 
{uz himſelfe muſt with his reapers feaſt. 
{ſeeats,he drinks,fad forrow's put to flight, 
Iheart grow cheerefull,till his ſpirits light. 
| edayis gone,the world hath loſt herlight, 
\nd Boaz, eyeshis body bid good night, 
|iplace he ſeeks his weary bones to reſt: 
ſiecorn heaps end doth pleaſe his fancy beſt. 
lth marks his fall, for thatmuſt be her riſe: 
Ucare-freed minde no danger could farmiſe; 
ioftly follows with a filent pace, 
sfectuncovers, lies down in the place. 
|mid-night Boaz ſleep begins to fayle: 
nid-night Boas heartbegins to quaile, 
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Heturnes his body like a man agaſt; 
Perceiues a woman at his feetatlaſt; 

His upright ſoule that did no ill intend, 
Aﬀerighted muſerth what maybe the end, 
Erycs oi:tamazed, whatart thou ſoneere ? 
Tell me with {peed , what-makes a woman here? 
Shee that left Jobs Idols for Gods truth, 
Anſwers againe, here lics thy fervant Ruth: 
Thy garments skirtupon thine handmaid ſpread 


{  Thounecredeerckinſman of my husband dead, 


The fat fo ſtrange doth Boaz fancy move, 
And etson worke the engines of his loves 
Herchaſt defireshis firme affetion meets: 

In kindeſt words his lovely Rath hegreets. 
My daughter deere we ſhall full well accord. 
Bleſſed be thou of the all.pow'rfall Lord. 
Some love a while, whoſe lateſt love is workt, 
Thy later love's farre greater then thy firſt. 
Aahlon the guide of thy faire tender youth 
Mightlook for love from his beloved Ruth, 

4 aoms more then mothers tender heart 
Might well, in Ruths affection beare a part. 
But what can Boaz?whathath Boaz done? 

{ What faRof minehaththy ſweet favour wonne? 
| | Brave Bethlem; bordets many more admit 

| Whoſe yeares with Rath then Boaz berter fit, 
+ isnot my wealth withdraws thy conſtant = 


ad, 


"nne? 


fit. 
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Orifthine eyes for gold or filver long, 
Bethlew hath men as rich , and yet more young. 


| The choiſe of them mighr haue bin thy faire choife 


How oft I heare the peoples ſounding voice ? 


IThe Moab damſells vertuesare ſorare, | 
With them no wealth in Bertk/em2 may compare, 


fexenot my daughter: be not thondiſmaid. 
What thou requeſts,ſhall never be denaid, | 
rfwade thy ſelfe, Boaz cannot withſtand 


{vricha jewell preffcrd to his hand. 


[auſtredrefle thy ſmart, relieue thy want. 
Moſes bids: ſo God requires: I grant. 


| hurrighting thee I may another wrong. : 
1 Thelaw's for thee: the law*s for t'other ſtrong. 
{Tatrich content I from thy love expet 


There's one t hing yer may happen to reject. 


I \kinſman neer my ſelfe I doe confefle, 


butone more neer my kindnefle may reprefle.. 7: 
long delay thy ſorrows ſhall encreaſfe. 


| fe an ſet oncethy widdow daics ſhall ceaſe. 


lkebut this nicht, this lodge what ſhelter lends, 
The following ſhall make thee full amends. 
My mornings work ſhall end this ſtrife and ſair 


| ithſhall have comfert , 2fahor ſhall have fruit, 


lneereſt kinſman to performe delight 
lspart;lle not invade anothers right, 


16 | 
[Tmelove ſets yeares before, and wealth behing: {| 
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But if ſome cauſe, which 1 cannot conceive 
Him of his intreſt;me of fraud bercave. 
The kinſmans part undone ſhall not be left, 
NorlI of R#th for everbe bereft. 
Andifmy promiſe may not faithrequure, 
Or if thy frailty greater pledge deſire, 

That oath I ſweare,that 1 will never break 

As {ure as God lives.1le doe what 1 ſpeak: 
Lyedowntill morning,flecp and be atreft. 
Ruth takes his counſel, for the thinks it beſt, 
Down at his feet till morniug ſtill ſhe lies, 
From whoſe ſweet month her comfort didariſe. 
Though noughtamiſſe,R=th loth light ſhoulddelty 
What night had coyer'd,leaſt the ſcornfull cye 
Of dainty dames her modeſty ſhould taxe, 
Ereone could tother know,away ſhe packs, 
Boaz his credit is to him as deare, 

Let no man know there was a woman here. 


Or that this floore hath lodged more then one; | 


Quoth Boas parting to his R#:h alone. 

© modeſtage: O perſons worthy writing. 
'O manadmir'd: O woman worth reciting! 
Whoſe care's to fly the baits of ſecret ſin. 
Toſeem faire outward,to be faire within. 
Some painted ſepulchers our dates produce, 
Betterby far at dorine,thenat uſe: 


lapt 


lon 


Whoſe fained ſhewes doc give the world ny ke 


os 


Whoſe boſom ſinnes doe call for puniſhment, 
bmeoiſter like are licourfall within, 


Whoſe indiſcretionand negleR of fame, - 
Wakes them to flightthe treaſure of good name. 
lod wiſe man harbours in hisbrelt 
\loyall hedryto great Tehowabs heſtt— 
(arjesdiſcfetion printed in his face: | 
VithGod, with men, in favour lives,andgrace, 
a ly muſe recoyles to view the kind farewell, 
' Iſteparting paſage *twixt them thar befell, mJ 
kek muſt Ruth beare, what Boas gives for meat- 
lapty ſhe came,bur'full ſhe muſt retreate. | 
lomely veile, and covering he eſpies, 
Tat Ruth adornes, that hides her modeſt cyes. 


ariſe. 
ddelcry 
eye 


68 Iutveilehecalls forbids herhold itout; 
[other purpoſe then 'twas brought no doubt; 
e  Ikthholds her veile;as Boaz did command, 
OKs \ na, heape's beſide them hard athaad. 
mes res Boaz, meaſures of his ſtore, 
oF Wewhat he will , he meaſures it before 
gl Pieltbeares witneſſe of bis lib'rall hearts 
"peard he ſenſelefle of others ſmart, 
» , Fiſetnowaſter,butas wiſe as kind, _ 
c Fwwhathegives, knows what is left behind; 


© Tliength tso weake to lay iton her back 
I cot” Wks Boaz; hand, his helpe ſhe ſhall not lack. 
ule © © Who 
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Whoſeknotty ſhell makes think them full of fin. | | 


| '20 "RVTHREeviyv'n. 
His humble hand can lay it on withſpeed. 
'*heday draweson » She to the towne retites, 
Her aged Mother ather load admires 
Soguick returne her mind could nor expe; 
She feares poore Ruth , rich Boaz did negleR. 
Perhaps the $un had yet withdrawnghis light, 
Perhaps the day not-quite o'recam&xhe night, 
Qr fome:tmpoſture the 'olId woman feares: 
Or e}ſe-her eyesare duller then her, cares; 
Of Ruth's ſoft pace ſhe hearesthe filent found, 
Wonders who treads ſo ſoftly on the ground. 
Liftsup.her trembling voice , amazed cryes, - 
Who! What art thou confront'ſt my dazledeyes? | 
The Daughter ſtartled at fo ſtrange a note 
Suſpects her Mothers aged ſenſcs dote, | 
Males her face ſhould be no better knowne 
Toher,to whom ſuch kindnefſe ſhe had ſhows | 
Purpoſing yet to pull her Mother out, 
And to reſolve her ofher ncedlefledoudt 
All Boaz ads in order theunfolds, _ 
No cauſe of fwift returne from her witholds. 
Boaz laſt bounty muſt not be forgor. ' 
' Her body minds it, 1f her mind did not. 
Her ſhoulders feele the weighrof Boaz love 
Reall expreſſions , words are farre above. 


W hoſe: freeſt heart can give what Ruth dothnerd ( 


Leaſt ought amifle old Naomi ſhoulddeem, 


? | Returning full may make my Motherglad: 


1: Rths Speech, 


_ -RVTH., Rmviv'Dy 3k | 
Orelſelipht fingred ſhould her Rnth eſteeme, 
She nothing from her mother will conceale, 
Butthe whole truth toher ſhe will reveale. 

* My barly burden, which ſix meaſures are, 

Loe the faire fruit of Boaz tender care. 

Nor for my fake alone is Boaz kind: 

Hebeares old Naom ever inhis mind. 

He well conſiders, W iddowes are forlorne, 
wbje& to want, and to the peoples ſcorne. _ 
Their friends affection with their husband dead. 
Acquiintance loſt, here they be buried. 
Imuſtreturue,ſo Boaz doth command. 
[muſtreturne, butnot withempty hand, 


jy 
(1100 
I! 


% Boaz thinks, where want may make herfad. 

Fer [ng words, her age-bow'd Mother cheer, 
Iwhoſedead checksfreſhſtreamsof blood appear. 
Onſige experience of great Boaz faith 
Uoundingher words, thus toher R=th ſhe faith, 
Klt Daughter deere,doe not thy braines moleſt: 
it{til, bequierfilence isthe beſt. 

«Nature worke, let Nature's God diſpoſe, 

Allow beginning makes a happy cloſe. 

ſheaſty fiſh; that on the bait dothfawne, 
tjimeandIleaſare to the ſhore is drawne: ' | 
Weleed, the ſpring within the ground interres; 


ez The 
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| Thelater Autumneto the barne preferres, 

# As ina kingdomes Theater we ce, 

{ Some men arc afours,fome ſpectators be, 

' Boaz muſt:at what in this ſceneremaines, 

i And Rathlaok on, yetbeare away the gaines, 
s I know the man, I know his boy!itng breſtz 

\ What Boaz wants, let Ruth have quiet ret. 

| The matter'sgreat, this day will end.it quite, 
# Or Boazeye-lids willnotcloſe all night, 

{ Now Rath is charm'd but Boaz waking head 

f Thinks Bethlem's Elders te too long in bed, + 


Toſezs what comfort Bethlem, fadah yeelds, 
| The ſeats of jadgment im the-dayes of yore: 
| Wercever faitned to the City Dore. 

© Thatalltharcame within tne City gate, 

E The Elders faire proceedings [might relate. 

F; 'This made the Country people love the townd 
E Andrufſetcoatdoe reverence to the gowne. 

| No Chamber order did that age produce, 

| No hugger mugger juſtice for abaſe. 

# No puny Iudges did thoſe times diſgrace, 
| Nor no young juſtice that ſcarce knows his place; 
| The honeſt Elders all things did define; _ 
Whoſe hairesdid promiſe skill in Lawes divine: 
| Juſtice asyet within no termes was put, 

{ Nor inone towneaKingdomes cauſes ſhut, 
& 


| He leaves the flore,he leaves the corne;the fields, 
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That men from farre might travaile with expence | 
| Toſecke for Iuſticelong (ince baniſht rhence, 
TheEldershard at hand come at acall. 
Goon doe they end the cauſe they deale withall, 
Noſuits as then to length of yeares wereſpan, 
| But well nigh ended cre rhey were begun. 
Bach City then her City cauſes ſcan'd, 
And ev'ry day might for a Law-day ſtand. 
Nogreat attendance, no great traine,no ſtate, 
INocoſt,nochargethe matrer to debate. 
ds, | Ychis the Courr,that Boaz ſuit muſt try. 
ToBethlem gate berimes he dothhim hte, 
\&tBethlems Elders courteous Boaz ſpar'd, 
Vntill his ſuite for Judgment was prepar'd. 
Notlik our common peoples clamorons tongue, 
That cry for juſtice, where they have na wrongs 
16, |mplaineof Indges, murmureatdelayes, 
Whoſe cauſe doth meritpuniſhmenr,not praiſe. 

Io ſooner Boaz on his ſeat was ſet, _ 
ntieaſt God's purpoſe ſhould by man belet, 
I comes the kinſman ſpoken of before, 
lice, IoSajantneed attend himat is doore. 
The lwelling Ocean may be driven back, 
vine A\ndmortall wight forbid the thunder crack. 
voner then man can crofſe what heavens bode, 
Irbide athome whom God will ſend abroad. 
Thx Weather buſinefſe broughtthis kinſman out, 

x C'3 That 


fl 
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 Thatlitledream'd offBoaz,or his doubt; 
| Thus while men travaile for whatſeemsthembg. 
| Vnwitting they ſubmit to God's beheſt, $ 
| The craftyelt fox istaken in thetoyle, 
| Whom hunger drives,buthunter doth beguile, 
! No wonder thenif ſimple man each houre 
His thoughts ſubdu'd find by diyiner pow'r, | 
 'Rath's neereſt kinſman Boaz quickly ſpies: 
1 Comehither Sir,come hither Sir,hecrics: 
 Sitdownea while: ſo downe a while he ſits, 
| Meane while his buſineſſe Boaz wiſely fits, 
| TenElders ſoone he ſummons to the gate, 
 Tothem his cauſe intends heto relate, 
Relate he will:but ſee the Courr firſt ſer, 
That ſo his cauſe may quiet audience get. 
The Elders plac'd, his kinſmanhe ſalutes, 
With meekeſt words the matter he diſputes. 
Elimelechs loſſe with ſighes he firſt deplores, 
And God,that Naomy tafe return'd,adores. 
* Our brother deere Elmelech's now atrelt, 
4 Whofled thatland that famine did infeſt | 
In Moads fruitfull foyle his duſt to ſhrine, littler 
| His wiferedue'd is, Sodoth God define. "RT 
| The Mothers eyes,the ſons eyesclos'd haye ſeen, Furti 
Herheires that mightin after timeshaye been, Pept 
| Herlelfe in ycaresa waiting for her death — PX 
* Boaz Fpcech. as | hy: 
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| Iwillleaveher land,before ſheleayeher breath. 
Into mine cares theſe rydings lately came. 


that my proceedings might incurreno blame. 


Refolv'd 1 wasthe marter toumpart. 


ſolee my kin{man from an hanelt heart. 


Ily peoples Elders TI have gather'd here, 


ind Bethlem's dwellers witneſfles are neere, 
buy it then,buy it, and the land redeeme, + - 
fRedeemers name may thee beſeeme. + 
tifthy heart incline not to redeem it, 
(ratlew price thy higher thoughts elteemit, 
Iſhen let meknow che purpoſe of thy mind, 
Who right of thine my will have ſet behind. 
ſhe God ef might the Ruler of our wayes; 
lawhoſe high dooin both heav'nandearth obeyeg - 
[by ſelfe alone allowes this purchaſe-buyer, | 
indnextthy ſelfe then I, there's no man nigher.! -: 
I grave ſpeech his kinſmans heartaffeRts, 

mole mind already on the land reflects , 

elikes the motion, he accepts the offer, 
ndtoredeem it makes an ample profter. - 
ttlethought he what after would enſue; : |, 

uz replies, 'tis yours to buy, 'tis true. 

ur title's firme, your caſe admitrs no ſtrife. 

ie purchaſe more yet: you muſt buy a wife. 
UYaoms get what may her age maintaine, 
hysbaud Ruth of Iſoab mult obtaine. 

4 One 
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Onehusband'sdead,but yethis name mult liye 


By ſeed which God ſhall to the other give. » un 
Like them that fiſh for pleaſure, not forneed hen, 


For ſach as in the neighbour rivers breed, | ide 
Count ev*ry- fiſh their owne, that hangs o'th' hook the 
But whenthe line's broke, then they ſowrelylock. Firye 
[The kinſmans face bewrayes his diſcontents. © 


i . | p [etha 
q His mouth had ſpoke it , but his heart relents. ' Forge 
w *I cannat then, I cannot,be it knowne,. _ 
+ [Redeem anathers for to wrong mine owne. fowr 


Af any intreſt in the land ] haye, 
Or blood to Rath me any title gave, - ito 
'Totheethat right, I frecly doc reſigne, . Down 
"Takeland,and wite,and right, and all that's mine. | Figt 
Happy that people was in Elder times, | (crime, | 
Where God! $own Law gave judgment on their 
Where no man dies, tut he that everlives, 
'Who ſhould ſucceed him,ſfentence ever gives. 
How many-cares a landed widdow beares, 
How many ſnares arrend upon hercares? 
How many-vultures feed upon her ſtate, 
They thathave felt ir,they can beſt relate, 
If on the dead Gnd had beltow'd an heire, 
The Mothers care was for to breed him faite, 
If childleſſe he, not landleflc went to grave, 
Both land and wife muſt the next brother hav6. 
* The Kinſmans ſpeech, 


dee 
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Torefaſe toraiſe hjs brothers name;. | 
$eferring's own above his brothers famey/ © 
FThrenextinkinmuſtbe the nexr in place, 
Ul refuſe on all muſt light diſgrace, 
ſcaled writings did that age afford h 
tyethe looſer fort to kecpe their word; 
:thad they ſolemne ceremonies then © 
, | Fonatify their covenants before men. 
'  Iocoſtly wax,no great expenſive ſale 
former times was ns'd in //-aet,' | 
dceming,changing either houſe or land, 
tt eſtabliſh, forro make to ſtand, 

. Prone ſtoopt the man, and offhe pluckt his ſhoe, 
mine. ' Fhisto his neighbour gave,and this would doe. - 
rims, Tifirea teſtimony things to paſſe, 
thelt Flatinall 2/4e/none furer was. | 
\ ieelders practiſe is the kinſmans guide, 

Boaz (afe poſſeſſion to proyide. 
Tat nene of his the compa mightundoe, 
ledids him buy it,offhe pulls-his ſhoe. = 
timesare like,and nothing under Sunne 
ÞiKed now, that hath noterſt been done. 
Ffolda manthat ſtoutly can maintaine, 
rightby ſcripture to uphold his gaine, 


(=P 


7e FPvhile fome thwarting humour him poſſeſſes, 
hay  Fmewhatunſcen hisformer thoughts repreſles. 
if t the battring of ſome furious gun 


(2 
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Right truth,and ſcripture,gaine,and all's undone; bp, 
His endis ſhame,thatdid fo ill begin,  ÞþÞ. 
Noughthut diſgrace himſelfe, his children winn, %, 
That muſt for ever beare this odious ſcoffe, _ > 
'The houſe of him that had his ſhoe pull'd off, 
Let all take heed how {ſcripture they doe uſe, 
Nor for their ends the facred writ abuſe, 
;Though at firſt fight theqlot ſeem nere lo faire, 
At faller view it endeth in deſpaire, | 
Soft I have loſt my Boaziin his hight, 
Mee thinks I heare his high triumphing ſp'rit. 
Boaſting of R#th now falne to his Lor, 
Asifhe had ſome mighty purchaſegor. 
* Beare witnefſe Elders, witneſle people all, 
What joy to Boazdoth this day befall, 
Elimeleehs totall right, and (%:/50ns land, 
And Mablors Thavebought of Naow's hand. | 
Bat that whichgives my mind the beſt content, I 
 A£ndthatLhopewhichT ſhallne're repent. Þ 
| . £ vertuons Wife, Ruth the Meabiteſſe, 
Oace ghlong, now by purchaſe I poſleſle. 
My kinſman'swiſe,and knowes to keepe his own, fk 
While I the dead endeavour to make knowne, 
Inhis inheritancehis name to raiſe, 
That inthe gates his brethren may him praile. 
Boaz in agea comfort may enjoy, 
And dead Elimelech father may a boys. 
* Bo gz ſpeech, | Wax 


RVTH REviv'd * 
\ Ia joy to Boaz doth this day befall, 
Arewjmeſſe Elders,witnefſe people all, 
inn, Fiegood ga Jor did pleaſe the peoplesearc, 
Ibytheir genera Iclamour did appeare. 
ﬀ, Kepeoples joy, the Elders joy expreſle, 
ſe, FKtyall-cry out, we all are witneſles. 
coreat commander of the univerſe; 
are, Fhvſepraiſe no mortall tougue can full rehearſe; 
'Rewoman bleſſe, into thy houſe thats come: 
Te fuit-creatour give her fruitfall wombe. 
Keher like Rachel,her like Leah make, 
ſich 7/7aels houſe built,that it never ſhake. 
Þxcthon in Ephratah thy worth declare: 
13thlebem doe thou famous worksand rare. 
Tybrothers name.and houſe thou ſeckſt tobuild; 
Jdample ſeed of this young woman yield; 
and. Jyſonnes like Pharez honſe letſyddenly, 
ntent; Jum Thamar bare to ſudah multiply. 
It. Jtpcople's hearty wiſhes Boaz pleaſe, 
Whereſolves,ſhall live at better caſe. 
ſe. FImpainfullgleaning free roſpend herlife, 
his Wh Fttringsher home,and {(he becomes his wite. 
wane, Fiematch topleaſe th'Almighty was begun, 
witod Almighty bleſt them with a ſonne. 
raiſe. Pwkich fro God ſome great ones cannet have, 
went in,and God conception gave, (well 
Fantance makes men wiſk their neighbours | 
Wit NE ONE Nee Religion 
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8 33 R'VTH Reviv's: 
Religion knits in bands that farre excell. 
The ſhe ſpeAatorsof the younglings birth, 
Declareto Naomi ſtraight their joy and mirth, 
* Bleſtbe the eternall with eternall praiſe, 
;That hath ordain'd thy hasbands fame toraiſe: 


7. Thee with akinſman that this day hath crown, | 
” Whoſe highrenowne all 1/7ac! ſhall reſound, 


*Tishe that ſhall recall the times before: 
*Tis he that ſhall rhy youthful) dajesreſtore, 
"Tis he ſhall bethe pillar of thine age, 


When paines, when aches come opontheſtage, | 


Nor doth himlitle to thy thoughts commend, 
The of-ſpring of foneare,fodeare africnd, 


Thy darling, daughters, though in 4/046 bred, 


Not ofthy loynes, tis'th-iflue of her bed. 
Ofher firmclove thou haſt no cauſe todoubt, 
Our of thyheartther*s nought can blot it out 


If God would give thee ſeaven ſonnes for none, |, 
Above them all thou wouldſt prize Rth alone. $1 


Noneed there was to her tendcere the child, 


Within whole breaſt was fixt the mother mild, } 


Thechild ſhe takes,ſhe layes it in her lap? 
In her old dayes ſhe learnes togive it pap» 
The reighbour womenioy doth ſo enflame, 
Their care isnext to give the child a name, 
Behold fay they,to one that is forlorne, 
Toaged Naomia young ſogne is borne. 

F The womens ſpeech. | 
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|jertuerare in theſe our worſer times, 


Tofichanheight wherein our ſelfe-love climbs. 

{lkclitle ioy for neighbours good is ſhowN, , 

th Weſcarceknow how to thank God for our OWN: 

tkithename is, the good-wives impole, 

\{eryant, fothe fountaine doth diſcloſe: 

kr Ncomimuſt his infant-yeares preſerves 

nd. \ulinherold age hermuſt Naoms ſerve, © ; + 
Lichim that oft bath plowdthe- furious ſeas, +. , 
Thom many a ſea-ſivelld tempeſt did diſcaſe,  ” 

{tlengtharrived on the ſafer ſhore, ; Lk 

ages \Nison the ſtormes tharthe hath felt before, ; : 

kehow the winds doe tofle the fleeting waves; 

ordshis fellowes buried without graves, . . 

lokson his foot ſer on the firmer land, 


{ultothe heavens liftsup bis thankfull hand,;,. 


a. 
4 


Dt. Jiegoodold woman in her hightof ioyes -. -;+ 
© out: \{mes to my ſenſes; ro advance her voices. }.. -. 
no Jultohis praiſe this ditty to compoſe, Mol 
 alonit® Firing her 01d daies gave her ſweetrepoſes ..- 
child, ulthat framd*ſt me in the wombe, cif] 
r mild, altiat keptſt me to the tombe, | 
Y Fulbethy aye-glorious name; 

Pp» FMindAngells doe the fame. 

mc PFitylovein Judah land, 

mee Filttyever bounteous hand 


[land-maigden did embrace 
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42 RVTH-Reviy's; 
- Finding meinfitfull caſe; » | 
Fherethe tokensof thy love. 
Did my freſher ſpirits move: | 
Fellowesthere Thad the Saints; 
Seats of grace, for my complaints, 
Husband there;and ſonnes 1 had, 
That my younger 'yeares did glad. 
Till that fearetull famine fell,” 
Which did all mycomforts quell, 


. 


Exil'd then in oabs land, © ; 
Did my weary meinberstand-; 
Husband there and fonnesT loft 
So my bleſſings all were croſt; 
There was 12 wofull wight, 
Never in ſo poorea plight, 


© Ofall meanesand friends bereft, 
Heart well nigh with ſorrow cleft, 
But when ſofrowsnight,Wwasdone, 
Then aroſe my comforts Sunne. 
Plenties, plentiesjoyfull ſound, 
Brought me backe to Berh/ehems groutitf, 
Hereliv'd I and Rzth in want, 
Strangers frienſhip find but ſcant. 
Thou that neverdidſt me faile, 
Wealthy Boaz didſt affaile. 
Thou that by thy power divine 
Doſtehe hearts of Kings encline- 


__ "© RV TH Reviv'o; 
1 Thon the God of ſacred truth 
Bur mad'{t in love with Ruth: 
| Thou didſt blefſe their marriage bed; 

for they in thy feare did-weds, + 

Thou an Gbed didft, beſtow, 

teryice that to thee might owe. 

\llthe cold of troubles felt -: .. - - 

Heat of Sodaine joy doth melt, DD SR 
Conforts ſtore mine age ſhall haves . 
ocfecurely to the graye. _, | 
Huband deare I come, I come : ... 

Withthee in joy to find a roome, | 

Erth hathfilld me, now nomores 

iave been both rich and poore. 

Pharez Hezron did beget: 

In his ſtead Ram Hezron ſets 
Ion, «Aminadab he left: 

Nabſhon he, of life bereft, 

Salmon he was Nahſhons heire?: 

bu his: a worthy paire. 

lemy lirle Obeds fire, 

Whom thenext age will admire. 
1 :ſ: of this trees the fruit, 
{ Royall David with his lute: 
Solomon the wiſeſt King 
Many more whom fame will ſing. 
_. | tougreat God the God of praiſe, 
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Such a race of Kings wilt raiſes. ' 


Ofthislitle infants feed, 

As theearth did never breed + 
What ſpeak I of earthly 'crownes, 
He whoſe kidgdome all theirs drownes, 
Gods deare lamb; the worlds deare pricez 
Chriſthimſelfe from hence ſhall riſe. 
He *tis whom my ſoule defires, - 

He to whom my thought aſpires. 

Heto whom my {{pirit flyes. 

He, ſhe fayes, and ſo ſhe dyes; 


- 
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